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Prologue 


| was normal, | swear it. | don't exactly know how to prove this to you, or really to anyone. | think I'm still 
normal, but then again, look what l'm talking to. | didn't even realize what was happening, | was sipping lukewarm 
tea, but the cup never actually reached my mouth. And then... I'm here. | would complain, but my mind is so 
muddled it's sorta impossible to process much more than the lilac walls. 

Incidentally, my "roommate" got an extra thwack of, "the needle" so she is perfectly sound at the moment. 
Almost everyone has drifted off, except the insomniacs. But they seem to prefer muttering to themselves and 
not much else. Its enormously strange to press my cheek to the barred up windows, and my "bed" is bolted to 
the floor, not strange at all. Also, the apple juice smells like chalk. Not that that is really a relevant point but- 
| think I'll try to sleep for a few hours, maybe it will clear my mind up and | can figure out what even 
happened. 


